You mag wonder why I laughed at gou just now. But , Of all DQOD]Q, should know
why it is | am giggling so. You know mg today as the @Qldg hg@fﬂ@éé b@ét&rd |
became after | was fzroken; after lwas T A LN E D. By you, no Igss.

{Ind for what arg gou sorry for? Po ygou REALLY know? Lt us, then, take a gander into

the past. ONCE UPON & TIME, there was a bog.. and he had dreams and fancigs and
aspirations. tlg looked to the sky as if the gods were therg smiling, and the ground as if Flother

lsand was only there to proteet him, much like EUIEEY WIIIEL child did. Ong dagy, it was all

- away by a man with dregams; drgcams that had been tW'LStﬁd ﬂ/ﬂl{
manipulated 1717 sick fantasies fed to him 1717 corrupt ang ill-
Miﬂd&{ ?Eﬂflﬂ. I'm surg that this boy was v/ ////y/// at a timg; innocgnt. But in this
story, it isn’t writiegn $0O. dngway. this man stormed into the boy’s village,

slaughtering all in his path, but oncg he laid ¢ges on the boy, he staged his hand.... The boy
walked freg, terrified and mm only because the man 17/ T[LI%11 to Igave anyong

behind to carg for him —

That's gnough —

Jou lgft meg cold and starving and covered in Win a forgst, thinking that that wes merey!

&0 whegn you comg to my door, a decadg later, with a sorry and a smilg, you
grpeeted what? FO?G]V@H@@S&? No. I have no intgregst for apologigs or your sympathy.

Wnd it won’t makg me change who | have BECOME. Congratulations... you haveg succeeded in
creating thg monster you werg traingd to Kill in the first place.

[ will not Kill goa! I have learned from mg mistakes!

Ong of your B lGG@éTmistakgs was Igaving mg alIVE It would do gyou great

good to Igarn from that ong.




